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and feature articles in your Yomiuri newspaper, supporting the Admin-
istration's policies."
"Not at all, sir. It's a great honor to be considered useful. It is a par-
tial repayment of my long and heavy indebtedness for the favors I
have enjoyed from you in past years."
Sagami retired; both lighted their cigarettes.
"Huh, Takekoshi-san, will you help me to carry out a little plan of
mine?"
"Whatever I can, Marquis." The newspaper editor was smiling.
"Although I want to become acquainted with more literary people,
I don't know many of them because I have been so absorbed in official
duties. I'd like to invite some here."
"I see, Premier Saionji. About how many?"
"As many as you think reasonable. I'd like to have interesting
people of every school of the contemporary literary world. I'll leave
it all to you—you know my house and everything. I want to have a
really informal gathering here. Oh, by the way, Takekoshi-san, what
became of that Kunigita, the novelist who lived here for a while?"
"Marquis, I am terribly sorry for that genius. He is not feeling well.
He has lung trouble now, I am told. Since he left here I haven't seen
much of him, A novel he wrote at your house, entitled Police, just
appeared on the market—"
"Huh, I received a complimentary copy."
"It is gaining much popularity-"
"Huh, that's good news. I suppose he is still drinking."
Smiling, the host continued: "Takekoshi-san, I must tell you about
that picture-scroll- Do you remember the one we worked on
together? At His Majesty's request we described the life of Sanjyo
Sanetsumu, the father of the late Premier Sanjyo. You made drafts in
twelve sections out of the historical material furnished us by the
Department of the Imperial Household, and I made a few revisions
and had a Court artist fill in the drawings/*
"I do, sir."
"Huh, my brother, Tokudaiji, told me this. One day, not long ago,
he was with the Emperor in the Imperial study. His Majesty called
my brother to his desk to see the scroll. The Mikado was in good
humor and said to him: 'Look at this picture-scroll illustrating San-
jyo's life. I knew that if I had Bammochi handle this undertaktog, he
would begin with this type of opening remark. Here it is, exactly as
I thought it would be, "The Trend of Affairs in the World/' * Hi*

